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off ſacred Maieftie, whoſe great deſerts. 
Mz, ſubieft England, nay, the world admire: : 
Which beaven grave ftill increaſe, O may your preiſe 
Maltiplying with your hoxres, your fame ſtill raiſe: 
Embrace your Conncell: Love, with Faith them guide, : 
That beth av ane bench, by the others fide. "gh R 
So may your life paſſe on, andrunneſo even, 
That your firms z.cale plant you 4 Throwein Heaves ; 
Where (ailing Angels /b mnardiancbe, 
From blemaiſht Traitors lars d with perinthe © 
And as the Night's mferionr tothe Day, - 
So be allcarthly Regions toyour ſway, 
Be 4s the Sunne to Day, the Dayto Night; 
For, from your beames Emrope ſhall borrow light: = 
Mirth drawne your beſome, faire Detight your iningle, 
And may our paſtime your contentment finds; ' * 
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Enter Comedy infaly with & Gorlowd of Hp bedibe- 


Hy ſo, thus doe. Thopeto pleaſe $5 
\ FF FE: Muficke revives, and mirth is tolerable 7 
aa play yp 0 par part and pleaſe” '*, | 
that comers toy with thinks 

Toy then good yountrag/ I hops tomake you laugh: 
Sound forth Bellone's filver tuncd ſtrings, 
Tiine firg us well, che day and placeis ours. | 

Encey Enny, bis armer naked, ed with blond, a. 

Ernuy. Nay ſtay miitfien ſtay, there a blocke: LE PLL 
What ng mirth >-Ileinrerrupr your tale;! © 1 
Andmix your muſicke with a ragicke end, 

Comedy, Whar monſtrous vgly my is this, 
Thar darcs controlethe pi tee 
Vauntchurliſh One beciedwith gory Sloud, 

T hat ſeem'ſt rocheckethe bloffome ghe," 

And till the ſound of fiveer Bellone breath t' 1 
Bluſh monfter bluſh, and pofta way with ſhare, 1p 
Thar ſcck'lt difturbanceof a Goddefſe name. 

Enxy. Poſt hencethy te thou counterchocking Tru; 
Twill Solfeſſe rhishabtee (age of ace ks ay 
Andgaine'the glory of this wiſhed port : 

Ile thunder Muficke ſhall appale the Nytmphs, 

And make them fhiver their clartering ſtrings, | 

Flying for ſaccourto their Daniſh Cayes, © ff > 
Sound Drummer within , and cr ſtab fab, 4.574 

Hearkenthou ſhalt heare noiſe,” | 
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Cow. Then vgly manſtepdoexly work, '- DS: 
I will defend them'intieſpight oftheet ©... © .,- cri 
And though thou chinked wich Trapicho fumes, BO a” 
To prove my Play vnto my great diſgraſe, 
I force it nor, 1 ſcorne-whar thoucanit doe : | 
Te grace it ſo, , te GR ientt of Steins i f7 » 
From Tragi ﬀe to be a afar Connie; | YW-; 
— en Ceaade ade - rung | 
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Emu neem Comedy, eden. 
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Shall prove rwo Monſters - of their ioyes. 
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Mnc. eAnfelme ? _ 
VVhoſe deare affeftionebolomewi WW 
And keepe theirdominationinone:Orbe2iiv:”! 511} 2191 A 
V'Vhence nere diſloyaltic fhall ror ic fouth; (2 02 : Sit 
Bur faith plant firmer in your choiſe reſptR. - | 

Mvue; Muck blame were niide i6I ſhould orherdeeme. 

Nor can coy fortune contraty allowr/! - > * 1/1 (+ 5 2 of £ 
Bur my A#ſelas, lotht am lr Jnotetgtafrnt 
Miſcenftrue nor, *cisfrom the Realme, nor thee'> + 


Logos ms 

cTimpartedoften have: A 
har rbebage ty aerantr Slee i 1-07! oranth 5:1! 
Had, as concerningbeautoous Amadine,. * 77 120 7) Gt 21 
Rich Areyonr brightIewell : murre face (ome fay) 
That blooming Lilliesnevet ſhone fo:gay +  - | 


ger nocexetd  yerle | it 
Docs mangle V x" Sr ORY __ | 
Mr W_—_ » thirher' 1160191 02 © 


chiD yas Gl ni en read, z KD 


7 b 
ar 


a. 
» 
us 
*a, 


| *..- ; . | 26 = 


ET ESTES 
The Contedy's ora) 


Abſentyou from thevye = Rode ni yiev ns 
Doe not ſweet Prince, adventure on that taske, //- 
Since danger lurkescach where, be won from irs 
Mc. Defiſt diſſwaſion, - 
My reſolutien brookes no battery, 
Thcrefore if thou retaine thy woatcd forme, TRY! 
Afiit what Tintend, ' VE 
Avſcl. Y our mile willbreed ablemiſhia the Court; 
And throw a froſty.dcaw-upoa that beard, ._ 
Whoſe front Yalemis toopes to. 
Mac. If thou my welfare render, then no-more, 
Ler Loves ſtrong Magickecharme thy triviall phraſe, 11 
Waſtcd as yainly as rogripothe Sunne: « ; 
Vile nt nor then morcanfiver; locke chy tips | | 
thy wiftlome furc me wirh diſguiſe, » 
ro my ' 
| —_ hat ation craves no counſel, 
-Since'whatyon ye IIs 


Thanbeſti 
oppoſite indipurion. 


0 
Aſxe. Thou fill | 
A more obſcure ſcrvile habilimenr 119% 8 $q 
Beſcemes this c 
a—_ Then like a Flonentize or Meonnharks; - 
- Mee, Tixmuch roo tedions, I diſlike thy indgement, 
| My mindeis grafted ona humbler ſtocke. 
ery mn Tarpon pre. gn 
e the weeds," twas a 
Though tedin Lord Inhin Make, 
Mne. That my Anſelavs, and none elſe but thats - 
Maske Hncedoray from the yulgarview::: /: | 
That heblothec my ealgete; foroh me that woed, 


Berterchan Kings how not diſdain'd that late, 
And much inferior to obtaine thelr mate. IX $4 
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Exit Anfumt. 


The Comedy. of Mucedorus, 

Anſel. Proſperitic forc-rune thee : Aukward chance, 
Never be nei ur to thy wiſhes venture, 

Conrent and Fame advance rhee. Ever thrive, 
And glory thy morrcality ſurvive. 
* Emer Mouſewith a bottll of hay. 

Mouſe, O horible terrible ! Was ever poore Gentleman (6 
ſcar'd our ofhis ſoven ſenſes ? A Beare ?. Nay ſure ircannor be 
abeare, bur ſome Devill in a Bearcs doublet; for a Beare could ' 
never have had that agiliticto have frighted me. Well, Ile ſee 


*. my father hang'd before Ile ſerve his Horſe any more : Well, 


Y 


Ne carry home my bottle of hay, and for oncemake my fathers 
Horſe turac Puritane, and obſerve Faſting dayes, for he gets 
not a bit, Bur ſoft, this way ſhe followed me, therefore Ile rake 
the other path, and betauſe;Ile be ſure to have an gyeto her, 
I will ſhake hands with fome foolith Creditor, and'make cyery 
ſtep backward. x; $65.6 a 

As he gots backward, the Beare comet in, and he tumblesover 

her, and runs away, and leaves bis. bottle of hay Ethmd hirs, 


Enter Segafts runving, and Amadine after him, being 
- Purſued with a Beare, 
Seg. O flie Madam, flie, or elſe weare but dead. 
eAms, Helpe Segaſto,helpehelpe tweer Segaftoyor elle dic» 
Segatto rwnnes away, 

Segaft. Alas Madam thereis no way but flight, 
Then haſte and fave your ſelfe. 

<na. Why then I dye. Ah helpe me in diſtrefle. 

Emter Mucedorus like a Shepherd, with a ſword drawre, 

and a Beares head in bis hand, 


 *» Hee. Stay Lady ſtay, and be nomore diſmaid, 


Thar cruell beaſt moſt mercileſſe and fell, 
Afﬀeighred many with his hard purſues, 
Prying trom place to place ro finde his prey, 
Prolo:ging thus hislife by others death : 
Hi- carkas now lies headlefle void of breath. 
Am: i, Thar toule deformed Monfter is he dead? 
Mme. lure your iclfe thereof, behold his heads - - + »» 
þ-* 02548 2» which 


T he Comedy of AMuce dorus, 


Which if ir pleaſe you Lady to accept, __ 
With willing heart I yecld ir to your Maicſty. | 
Ama. Thankes worthy Shepherd, chankes a thouſand rimes, 
This gift affure thy ſelfe contenrs me more, 7 
Than greateſt bounty of a mighty Prince 
Alchough he were the Monarch of rhe world, 
Mace. Moſt gratious Goddefle, more than mortall wight, 
Your heavenly hue of right importsnoleſle 
Moſt glad am I, in thatir was my chance 
To vndertake thiscnterpriſe in hand, 
Which doth ſo greatly glad your princely minde. 
Ama.No Goddefſe (Shepherd)bur a morrall wight, 
A mortall wight diſtreſſcd as thou ſceft; 
My Father here is King of Aragon, 
I Amading his only daughtee am, 
And after himſolc heyre vato the Crowne : 
Now whereas itis my fathers will, 
To marrie me vnto SegaFo, . 
One whoſe wealth through Farhers former vſury, 
Is knowneto be no leſſe than wonderfull: 
We both of cuſtome oftentimes did uſe, 
(owing the Court) to walke within the fields 
'or recrcation, eſpecially the Spring, 
In that it yeelds great ſtore of rare delights : 
And paſling further than our wonted walkes. 
"Scarce entered within theſe luck]efle woods, 
Bur right before vsdowne aſtcepfall hill, 
A monſtrons vgly Beare did hye him faſt 
To meer vs both : I faint co tell the reſt, 
Good Shepherd bur ſuppoſe the Ebaſly lookeg, 
The bidceusfeares, the hundred thouſand woes 
VVhieh at this inſtant Amagdine ſuſtain'd, 
HMwce. Y et worthly Princelle let thy ſorrow ceaſe, 
Andler this fight your foriner ioyes revive. 
Ama. Belecye me Shepherd, ſo it dothno lcſle. 
Mxce,Long may they laſt vato your hearts content. 
Bur rellme Lady, is become of him? 
Segafto cal'd; whatis become of him ? 


£ 


\ 


T he Comtdly of Mucedorus, 


Ama, I know not I, that know the — 
But God grant this that ſweer Segofo line. 
Mace. Yethard hearted hein ſach acaſe, 
So cowardly to ſauc himſelfe by flight, 
And leave fo brave a Princefſe to the fpoile. 

Ama, Well Shepherd for thy worthy valour tried, 
Endangering thy ſelfe to ſer me free, 
Varecompencedfure thou ſhalt nor be : 

In Court thy courage ſhall be plainely knowne, 
Throughout the Kingdome will I ſpread thy name, 
Tothy renowne and never dying fame: 
Andthart thy courage may be better knowne, 
BI thou the head of this moſt monſtrous beat, 
In open fight to courtiers vIew : 
So will | + vom b&w thee reward, 
Comelct's away and guard me to the Court, 
Adxce. Wirth all my heart- Exennt, 
Emer Segaftoſolm. 
© Segaff. When heapes of harmes doc hover oucr head, 
Tis time as then (ſome ſay) to looke abonr, 
Andofenſuing harmes to chuſe the leaſt 
Bur hard, yealaclel is that wrerches chance, 
owe his lot, and ——_— m_ 
At whoſc proceedings Fortuncever frownes: 
My (clfe | moſt ſubie&vnro thrall : 
ForT, the morc I ſeeke to ſhun the worſt, 
The more by proofel finde my ſelfe accurft, 
Erewhiles afſaultcd with an vgly-Bcars 
Faire Amadine in com alone, 
Forthwith by flight I though to ſave my ſelfe, 
Leaving my Amadine vato her ſhifts: 
For death it was for to refiſt the Bea, '. « 
And deathnolefle of Amedines harmes to heare; 
AccurſedT, in lingring life thus long: 
In living chus, minute of an houre 
Doth picrce my heart with darts of thouſand deaths: 
* Iffheby flight her furic doth eſcape, 
+ What will he thinke? 


Bz 


The Comedy of Mucedorut , 
will ſhe not ſay, yeaflatly to my-face, 'k ' 
Accafing me of meere diſloyalty. 
A trulty friend is tride in time ofneed : 
But I, whenſhein danger was of death, 
And needed me, and cride, Seg4ffo helpe, 
T rarn'd my backe and quickly ran away, 
Vnworthy I ro beare this vitall breath, a; 
But what, what necde theſe plaints? 
If Amadine doe live, then happy I, 
Shee will in time forgive and1d forget : 
« Amadine is mercifull, not Iwo like, 
In harmefull hearts to harbour harred long. 
Emer Mouſe the Clowne ranmning reg clubs. 
Mon. Clubs, Prongs, Pirchforks, Bills: Olhelpe, 
A Beare, a Beare, a Beare, | 
Seg, Still Beares, and nothing but Beares, 
Tell me firra where ſhe is. Rc] . 
- Clow.O fir, ſhe is runne downe the woods, 
I aw het white head, and herwhire belly. 
Sepaft, Thou talkſt of wonders'tortell me ofwhice Beares, 
Bar firra, didit thou eucrſce any ſuch? ©, oO 
Clow. No faith, I never fawanyſuch © 1 57 cf 
But I remember my fathers words, © i! 76 + 
He bad me take heede I was nor coup with the white-Beare. 
Segaſt, Alamentable rate no doubt, *'. © 
Clow, Ile tell yon whar fir, as T was going afield ro ſerve my 
farhers great Horſe, and carried #bortle of hay vpon my head : 
Now doe you ſee fir, I faſt tudwinckt rhatT ſhould fee nothing, 


I percciuing the Beaxe comming'I rhrew my hay” into thc + 


hedge, and ran away,” . . »- 
_ Segef. What, froinnothing ? 
Clow.I warrant you yes, I ſaw ſomething : for thgre was rwo 
load of thorrtes belides my bottle of hay,and that made three. 
Sega Burrell me ſirra::rhe Bearc that thou didii ſee, 
Did ſhe nor beare a bucker on her arme > 
_ Clow. Ha, ha, ha, I never ſaw a Beare goc a milking in all my 
life.« Bur harke you fir, Idid not looke fo high as her arme, 
Thaw nothing bur her white head, and her white belly,” , 
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TheComedyof Mucedorw, 

Segaft, Bur tell me firra : where doft thou dwell? 

Clow. Why doe you nor know me ? 

S-gaft. Why no, how ſhould I know ghee? 

Clow. Why then you know no body, and you know net 
me : Itell you fir I am goodman Rats ſonne of che next pariſii 
ouer the hill. 

Segaft, Goolman Rarsſonne, whats thy name ? 

Clow. Why I am very neere kin unto him, 

Segaft. Ichinke ſo, bur whats thy name ? 

Clew, My name ? } have a very pretty name, Ile tell you 
whar my name is, my name is Moſe ? 

Segaſt, V Vhar plaine Aſouſe ? 

Clew. I plaice Mouſe withour cither welt or gard, 

But doe you heare fir, Lam a very young Mouſe, for my tailc.is 
ſcarce growne out yet: looke here clte, 

Segaft. Bur Lpray you who gave you that name? 

Clow. Faith Sir, I know nor thar, but if you would faine know, 
aske my fathers great Horſe, for he hath beene halte a ycere lon= 
ger with my fatherthan 1 have beene, 

Segaft. This ſcemes to be a merry fellow, 

I care not if 1 take h;m homewvith me : 

Mirch is a comfort to a troubledminde, 

A merry mana merry.malter makes. 

How faiſt thou firrah, wilt'thou dwell withme ? 

Clow. Nay ſoft. fir, rwo words to a bargaine, Pray what 
Occupation are you} 

Segaff. No Occupation, Ilive vpon my lands. | 

Clow. Your land: ?away,you are no Maſter for me.V Vhy do 
you thinke that 1 am ſa mad to goe ſeeke:my liuing in the lands 
among the ſtonc?, bryess, and buſhes, and reare my holiday ap= 
rarell? nor I by.your leave. 

Segaſt, V Vhy doe I nor means thou ſhalr, Clow, How then? 

Segaſt. VVhy chowſhalr be my man,8& wait on me ar Court. 

\ (low. VVhats that? i. © Sega#t, V Vhere the King lies, 
Clow V Vhatisthar King, a man or a woman? 
Segaſt,A man as thou art, * | 
Clow, AsIam : Harke you fir, pray you what kin ishce to 


- goodman King of our pariſh the Church-wggden ? . 
| B 3 Sega#ts 


The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


Segaft. Nokinto him, he is the King of the whole Land, 

Ciow, King of the whole Land, I never ſaw him. 

Seg. If thon wile dwell with mc,chou ſhalc ſee him everyday, 

Cho.ShallI go home againe to be rorne in pecces with Bears? 
NonotT, I will goe home and put on aclcanc ſhirc, andthen 
goc drowne my ſelfe, * 

Seg. Thon ſhalt not necd, if thou wilc dwell withme thou 
fhalr wanr nothing. 
 Clow. ShallI not? then heres my hand, Ile dwell with you : 
And harke you fir, now you have enterrained me, He tell you 
whar I can doe, I can keepe my rongue trom picking and tea. 
ling, and my hands from lying and flandering, I warrant you ag 
well as everyon had any man in your life, 

Segaſt. Now will I ro Cour with ſorrowfull heart round: 4 
with doubts : If Amadize doc live, thenhappy I ; yea happy I 
if Amadinedoe live. 

Enter the King with 4 young priſoner, Amadine Tremelio. 
with Colim and Connſellers. | 
King, Now brave Lords, our warresarc brought to end, 
Our foes the foile, and we in faterie reſt ; , 
It vs behoves to vie ſuch clemencie in peace, 

Asvalovr in the warres; 

Tis as great honour to be bountifultat home, 

As conquerors in the field, - 

, Therefore my Lords, the moreto my content, + 

Yourliking, and our Countriers ſafeguard, 

Weare diſpos'd in Marriagt for to give 

Onr Daughter vnto Lord Segoffo here, 

Who ſhall ſucceed the Diademe after me, 

And rcigne hearcafter, as I toforc have done, 

Your fole andlawfull _ Aragon. 

Wharfay you Lordlings li ———_ advice? 

. .Col.An eyour Maicſtic,we dochot only allow of your 

Highaeſle pleafure, but alſo row faithfully in what we may, to 

Thankes good my Lords iflong Mas 

 'KingT! my Lords, if | live 

He witli full require _—_ co *, , tx E 

Trexgelio, in recompencc of thy late valour done, EIS, 


The Comedy of Mucedorss, 


Take vnto thee the Catelonea Prince, 

Latcly onr priſoner taken in the warres : 

Be thou his keeper, his ranſome ſhall be thine: 

Weell thinke of it when leafure hall afford : 

Meane while doe uſe him well, his father is a oy 
Tre. Thanks ro your Maieſtic, his uſage ſhall be ſuch, 


As he thereat ſhall have no cauſe to grutch, Exit. 
King. Then march wee on to Court, and reſt our wearicd 
But Cells», I have a talc in fecret fit forthee, (limbs. 


When thou ſhalt hcare a watch-word from thy King, 
Thinke then ſome weighty matrer is at hand, 
Thar highly ſhall concerne our ſtate , 
Then Collin looke thou be nor farre from me; 
And for thy ſervice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy truth and valour prou'd inevery point, 
T ſhall with bountics thee inlarge therefore, 
So guard vs tothe Court. 
Col, What ſo my Sovcraigne doth command me doe, , 
Wirth willing minde I gladly yecldconſenr. | Exeunt, 
| Emter Segaſfto and the Clowne With weapons about bins. 
Sep. Telfme firrah, how doc you like your weapons? - 
Clow, O very well, very well, they keepe my ſides warme. 
Seg.They keepe the dogs from your ſhins well, doe they nor? 
Cleow, How keepe the dogs from my ſhins? T would ſcorne bur 
my fhins ſhould kceepe the dogs from them, 
Segaft. Well Sirrah leaving idle talke, cell me 
Doſt thou know Caprtaine Tremelvor chamber ? 
Clow.l very well, it hath a doore.. 
Segaft. 1 rhinke ſo, for ſo harh cvery chamber : 
3ut doſt thou know the man ? 
Clow. I forſooth, he hath a noſe on his face. 
Seg. Why fo hath cvery one, C/o. Thats more than I know, 
Seg. Bur doft thou remember the Captaine that was here 
:h the King, that brought rhe young Prince prifoner ? 
Clow. O very wcll. 
Segaff.Goc to him, and bid him come vatome : 
him Ihave a matter in ſecret to impart to him. 
"low, I will Maſtcr, what's his name ? 


Segaf, 


The Comedy of M ucedorus, 


Segait, Why Captaine Trewelo, 
£1 bw, O, the meal'-man : I know him very well, 
He brings mcalc every Saturday, But harke you Maſter, 
Muſt I bid him come'ro you, or muſt you cometo him ? 
Segaſt, No firra, he muſt come to me, 
Clow. Hearke you Maſter, it he.beinot at home, 
What ſhall T doc then? it 
Segaſt. Why then leaue word withſome of his folkes, * 
Clow. O Maſter if there be no body within, 
] willleave word with his dogge. 
Segaſt.Why can his Dog ſpeake ? p ! 
Clow.Icannor rell,wherefore doth he keepe his chamber elſe? 

Segaſt. To kcepe our ſuch knaves as thou arr, 

Clow.Nay-by Lady, then goe your ſelfe, 

Sega#t. Yon oc fir, will you not ? 

Clow. Y esmatry'will I. O tis come tomy head : 

Ard he be not within, Ile bring his chamber to you. 
Segaft. What, will you plucke downe the kings houſe ? 
Clew. No by Lady, Ile knew the price of it firſt, 

Maſter, it is ſuch a hard name I have forgotrenit againe; 

I pray you tell me his name. | 
Sega. tcll thee, Captaine Tremelio. 

Clow, O Captaine treble knave, Capraine treble knave. 

Enter Tremelto, 

Tre. How now {irra, doſt thou call me ? 

Clew.You muſt come to my Maſter. Captaine geblc knave. 

Tre. My Lord Seg«f. did you ſend for me? 

Segaſt.I did Tremelto. Sirra about your bulincſlc, 

Clow.I marry; whats'that, can you tell ? A 

SegaFt. No nor well. 

Clow.Marry then I can,ſtraight co rhe Kitchin-drefſer to Jobn 
the Cooke, and get me a good peece ot Beefe and Brewis, and 
then to the Burtery hatch ro 7 horas the-Butler fora Tack® of 
' Beere #and there for amhoure Ile ſo belabour r0y ic!'e, 1d rhery 

fore I pray you call me aor till you think: ] 4 404, f on7 
you good Maier, Tart! 

Segaſt. Well Sipam:), 7 gt Fe 
Tremelto. THE: ' KOÞa ME Lt 4 Se read | 


The Comedy of Mucedorue, 
Spread thorow all the m_—_ of Aragey, . 
And ſuch as have found triump | ard fanours, 
Never daunted at any time : but now a Shepherd, 
* Admired in Court for worthincſſe, 
And Segeffoer honourlaid altde : | (4x 
My will cherefore is this, that thou doft der ſome meanes to ' 
worke the Shepherds death , T know thy ſtrength ſufficient ro 
petforme my defire, andro love no otherwiſe than torevenge 
my injuries. 
Tre.[t is not the frownes of a Shepherd hae Tremelio fe2res: 
Therefore acconntieaccompliſh'd whar Take in hand, 
Segaſt, Thankes good TremeHo;a ang aſſure hy ſelfe, 
What T promiſe, tharI will performe|' 
Tye, Thankes good my Lord? Andi good " wy 
See where he commeth ſtand by a while. 
And you ſhall ſee me put in practiſe yourIntenc 
Have at thee Swaine, if that I hir thee righr. 
Enter Mucedorns. ' 
Muec. Vild Coward, ſo without caufeto ſtrikea man; 
Turne Coward turne :!now ſtrike and doe thy worſt, 
HMaceder rs kiHeth bing. KL, 
Segeft. Hold Shepherd hold, ſparehim, kill him not HD 3 
Accurſed villaine, rel-thic, what h#ftthou ae? | 
Ah Tremelis 'Trolly Tremelio, | forrow for th y death, *** 
And fince that thou living didit prove fairhfu to.Segafhe 4 
So Segaitegow liviag wil honour the dead bs 95 
Corps of Tremebs with revenge, * N1 
Bloud-thirſtic villaine, borne and bred ytmercileſſe muer, | 
Tell me, how durſt thou be fo bold,” * "8 
As once to lay thy handsvpon the lcaft of mine? 30s 
Aſſure thy ſelfe thouſhale beved according ro the Law, 
Mac. Segafto ceaſe, theſe threats arc needleſſe, © © - - 
| Accuſe me not of marder,that haye Jone nothing -._ 
Pe en So” 4 Goh? 
eget. Nay S erd,reaſon nor with mee, $9gk 
Ne manifeſt nto the King: | ds | 
Whoſe doome will be chy death. a hondeſeryity b 
Was hoe : Menſe come w__ ls lego 


* "The Cometly of Mucedorur ; 


1. Enter Morſe. | _ |, 
Clow. Why how.now, what's the matter? | 
I :hought you weuld be galling before I-had done, 
Segaſt. Come helpe away with my fricad. . 
2.4 why i is he drunke ? can he nor ſtand on his feet F 
Segaft. ” he isnor dranke, be is flaine. . ; 
C ow.Flaine ?No by Lady heis not flaine, + 
Segaft He's kgi'd, Iirclthee. (no longer, | 
Clew, What doe you uſe to kill your friends ?I will lexve you - 
. Segaſ, Liellrheerhg Shepherd kil'd him. 
Fe low. O.did he þ; Bur Maſter, 1 wilt have all his apparel 
if I carry-him aways, 7); fSegaft. Why fo thou ſhalr. , 
Clow, Come then 1 will helpe:Maſſe Maſter,l thiake his mos 
ther ſung loobie re him he is fo heavy, Exepnt. 
Muce. Bchold: the gots ſtate of many alwaies mutable, nes | 
uer at.One,,' 
Sometime we feedo our: rfancies-with the fixcet of our deſires; ; 
Sometimes againe, we feele the hear ofextseme milſcrics, 
Now al io favour about the Court and Countrey, 
To morrow thoſefavours will turne tofrownes, 
. Today TI live revenged on my:foc, ., 
Tomorrow. 1dic, my hoc revenged "7" = OR IR MERINS 
Enter Breme a wilde nan. | 
Breme, No pallenger this morning? what notone? 
A-change. thac ſeldowe doth befall, 
What not one? Then lic thou there, > 
Andpeſtthy (elfe rilll have furcher need F 
fulrthy lea{pre ſo affords, 
No Im thing, who knowes not Broawes Rrongh, | 
Who like a King commands within theſe woods ? 
The Beaxe, rhe Boare, dare nor abide his fighr, 
Bur haſte away rp fave themlclves by flight, 
The Chryſtall waters in the bubling Brookes. 
When I come by doe ſwiftly flide away, | 
And claps rhem( bras ynder bankes, 


Afraid to [looks inthe face, 
pad ing breath docbowe, 
things c 46 ill at my command. - 


"The Comedy of Muczabrae, 


"Elſe what would I? . 
Rend chem in peeces, and plucke them from the carth, 
And cach way elſe I would revenge my (clfe. 
VVhy who comes here, wich whom darel not fight? 
V'Vho fights with me and doth not dic thedeath ? nat one. 
V Vhat favour ſhewes this ſturdy Ricke'ro rhoſe 
Thar here within theſe woods are combatants with me ? 
V'Vhy death and nothing elſe bur preſent death. 
V Vith reſtlefle rage I wander thorow theſe wdods, 
Nocreature here, bur fearc:h Bremer force: 
Man, woman, child, bcaſt and bird, 
And every thing thar doth aproach my fight, 
Arc forſt to fall, if Brews once doe frowne, 
Come Cudgel come,my partner in my {foilcs, 
For herelI fee this day it will nor be, 
- Bur when ir falls that I encounter any. 
One par ſufficeth far to worke my will. 
V'Vhat comes not one ? then lers be gone, 
A time, will{crye when wethall bereer ſpeed. Exit. . 
Enter the King, Segafte, the Shepherd the Clownewith others. 
King. Shepherd, rhou haft heard thine accuſers, 
Murther is laid to thy charge : - : 
V'Vhat canſt thou ſay? thou haſt deſerved death. 
Aunce. Dread Soveraigne I mult needes confefle, 
Iflew this Capraine in mine owne defence, 
Not of any malicc, but by-chance : | 
Bur mine accuſer hath a further meaning. ; . 
Segaft, VVords will not here prevailc, | _ 
I ſceke for iuſtice,and iuftice craves his death, 
King Shgpherd thine ewne confeſſion hath condemned thee: 
'Sirra take him away, anddoc him to execution ſtraight, : 
Cls. So he ſhall, I warrant him: 
But doc you here maſter King? he is kinto a Monkie, 
_ —_— _—_— his _— | 
eg4ff. Come firra away with hi 
and him about the middle, | 
' Cle. Yes forſooth T warrattyou, come you firra? 
A,foliks a faccpe-birer a lookes. en HTN 


I 
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' * .-»And brought ro me his head, .- 
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T hz Comedy'of Mucedovar, 
Enter Amadine and a Boy with a Bearer head. 
Ama. Dread Sovjeraigne, and welbeloved Sire, 
On bended knee I erave the life of this condemned Shepherd, 
which hererofore'preſerncdche life of chy (Gmerime diltrefſed 
daughrer, * L 
Kirg Preſcrued the life of wy ſomerime d'fireſked daughrer: 
How canrhat be ?1 never knew che time 
Whereia was thou diſtreſt : T never knew rhe day, 
Burt chat I haue maintained thy eltare, 
As beit beſcem'd rhe daughterof a King. 
I neuer ſaw che Shepheard varill now, 
How comes it then that he preſeru'd thy lite? 
Ama, Once walking with Segeſto in the woods, 
Further than our accultomed manner was; 
Right before vs downe a ſteepe fall hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Beare did hie him faſt 
To mcere vs both ; now whether this be true, 
} referre it to the credir of Segaſto, 
.- Seg. Moſt true ar'clike your Maleſty, ' King. How then? 
.." Ax94. The Beare bcingeagerto obraine his prey, 
Made forward to vs wich an open mouth, | 
As it he meant to ſwallow vs both at once : 
The fight go_e did makevsboth to Urcad?- 
But ſpectally-your daughter Awvadine; © - 
VVho for I ſaw no ſaccout incident m1 chf Shi 
Batin Segefoes valour, 1 _ mat} =-ye 6 
And he moſt coward-like began to fiye, = 
Lcftmediſtreſt ro be devony'd of him: ''! 
How lay.you Segaftotsirndtreve?s 
- - King, His Mence verifics it tobe true + whardhien dy © © Ay 
Amg, Thenlamazddiſtrefſed all alone, | 
Didhle me faft ro ſcape that vgly Beare, - 
ur all in yaite ; for whyhe reached after mie, 
And hardly Idid of: eſcape his PawWese 
Till at thelengrh thisShepherd came, | 
es Sear | | = _ (Miiely, 
Came hither boy; hachercicis, which T doe preſtnr (W VE 
King, The luwughrer of this beare deſernevgrexe firhe, 2 
/ & Sega ” * 
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Segeſt, The ſlaughter of a mandeſeruct great blame, 
Xs g Indcede occaſion oftenrimes ſofallsour. 
Segdſt. Trem#lis.lnthe warres (O King preſcrued thee, 
I The Shepherd in the woods © ing) preſcrucd MCs 
. Segaft, Tremeliofonght when many men did yecld, 

; p So would the Shepherd had he beene in field. 

' Elew. Sowould my Malter, had he not runaway. 
Seg/t. 1 remehoes torce lau'd chouſands from the foe. 
Ama. The Shepherds force hath many thouſands moe, 
Clow. Aye Shipltickes noching el(e, X 
K#ng. Segaftaccaſero 2ccuſe the Shepherd, 

His worthincfic deſerves arecompence ; 6 

All we are boundto doc the Shepherd, good. 

Shepherd, whereas it was my ſentencethou ſhauldlt die, 

So ſhall m my ſenrence ſtand, for thou ſhalt die; 

Segaf. Thanks rovour Maieſtie. 
Xing Bur ſoft Seg«ſts, not for this offincer F 
Long maiſt thou live and when the Siſters ſhall decree, 

To cut in twaine the twiſted threed of _ 

Then let him dic, for this I ſerhimfree, - 

And for thy valour I will honour theo; 


Ama, Thanks to your Maicſtic, 
me . Come daughterlerysnow-depart to hononr the wors 
thy valour of the Shepherd, with our rewards. - + Exenmy; 


Claw. O Maſter heare you, you hane made a freſh hand now, 

T thought your would beſhrow you : whar will you doc now? 

You haye loſt meagood oecuparion by this meancs : 

Faith Maſternow T cannot hang the Shepherd,- 

1 pray you ler me take painesto hang you, 

Ieis bur halſe an houres exerciſc. 
Segaft. You are ſtillinyour cant 5 

But fich I cannot have his life, 

I will procure his baniſhment fer cucr. Comeon ftrea« .- 
Claw, Yes forſoorh,icome.Laugh ar him I pray youEudeary 

: 1:11 ') Emten Munedorns folk 

| . Ages, From Amadine, endo habe. 
VVich gold and filuer, and wich rich rewards, 

Hoying fromThe Ry rreaſurens: | bet; 
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he Comedy of Mucenorut, 


Was never Shepherd'in ſuch dignities'; . 
- Emerthe Meg on _ Clowne, 
Hef. AVhaile hs vx | 
Clow, All rainc loufie Sep ap | 
Mygce. Welcome my friends, from whence come you? 
Meſ. TheKing and Amadine greer thee wel,  -. 
And attcegreering done, bids thee depart rhe Court, 
Shepherd be hoon: A age end 
Clow, She take law-legs, fly away 
Xuce. Whoſe words-arc rl cametheſe trom Amadine ? 
+ Meſ. I from Amedene. -.,. Clow. Aye from Amadine. 
Mace, Ah lucklefſe fortuneworle than Phaeton: talc, 


"My formerblifie is now-become my bale. 


Cine. Whar wilrthou-poiſon thy ſelfe? 
AMmece. My former heaven is now become my hell. 
Clow. The worſt Als-houſc rhateverl came InJinall my lifes, 
Mnce., Nhat [hall doe? 
Claw. Euen goc hang thy filfe, 
Munce. Can Amadine (ochurlifhly. command 
To baniſh the Sh fromher Fathers Court? 
Meſ.What ſhould Shepherds doe in the Court? 
-:Clom; What ſhould doe among vs : 


Hance mot we Lords, on ysin.the Court ? 


 Ance. V hy Shepherdsare men,and Kings arc no more, 
* Mefi Shepherds arc men and maſters oticr their flockes. 


Clow. Thats alic, who paicathem their wages then? 
Meſ. VVell, you atc alwaies in __— 
Bur you were beſt ro lgoke Fo: ala, feſt g for him 


;when he is gone. Exit, 


TheClomy i 
Chow. And you ſhall hang for company, 


'Forlcauing mie;alenc. 


Sephenſe hendhy "doyainpane of di Gleaſur 
gon wi my di vr 
tbe-gone, Shepherd b 
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The Comt ty of Mucedorus, 


Yee goddlyGroves pareakers of my longs, = 
In time before wheil forrune did.nor frowne, = 
Powre forth your plaints, and waile a while with me ; 
Andthou bright Sunney the comfort of my caldy, ” . 
Hide, hide thy face;and kave me comfortlefle :. ++. | 
Yee wholeſome herbes and ſiweer ſinelling favours, | & 
f Yeacachthingelſe prolonging lifeof man, = Parr 
Change, change, your wonted courſe, | 
T hart I wanting your aid, it: wofull fort may die. 
Emer Awedins and Ariena her maid, 
Ama, Ariexa, if any body aske for me, 
Make ſome-cxcuſcriti[keturnes. - alin, 
Ari; Wharand Sev9fo call ?: 
Ama. Doyou chefs to hiowl meme net zo ſtay hog Fats - 
Mace, This voice ſo fiveer my pining ſpirits revives. 
Ame. Shepherd well-niet; tell me how thou dolt.. . -- 
Mac, T linger life, yer with for Fredpclemth, 5 4 
Ama, Shepherd alchough thy ent already 
crced, andall againft my will, yet Amedine, | 
HMouce., Ah Amadine,to hcare of bapiſhment, is death *: | 70 
I double death rome: bur ſince I mutt depart, one thing] Crauce = 
Ama. Say on with all my hearts, |... - 
Mac. That in abſence cither farreorncere, 
You honour'measſervant to yournane... ' 
Ama, Not io: 111, Mne And! why 2. 
Ama,T honour thee a3 Soveraigne of my heart. 
Ac. A*Shepherdand a Sove nothing like, 
Ama, Yetlike enough, where = i no. diſlike, - 
Muce. exgrear diſlike, ,or clie no baniſhmcor, 
Ama. Shepherd. it is, only Seg/7e that. procures: thy \þa- 
Mace. Unworthy wights arc more ig icalouſte. (niſhment. - 
Ama. Would God'they would' tree, thee FR, , 
Oclikewiſe baniſh me. 
Muce, Amen I fay ta have yo 
Ama. Well Shepherd, fith yr = IG form ae, 
Withthge incxiltalfo ler mc liue, | a 
On this condxjon Shepherd hay caak love. + 
i Atnce: No lorgyrtor IPt% 
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Th: Comedy of M ucedoruh, 


Am, Of lateT loved 6n indeed, bur now Towe ndnebvt only 
Mn. Thankes worthy Princelſe:1 burne likewiſe, : : (thee; 
Yer (morhervp the-blaft," + + 44 TI . 
I dare not promiſe whar I may qperforme. -'/; 
Aman. WellShepherd, harke what Lſhall ay, 
Fwillrettre'vato my fathers Court, > 5 
Thee for to provide meofftch neceffaricy !'; 
As for my iourncy I ſhall chinke moſt fir :''- 
This being done, T will recurnero chee;7 3tc7 » 1:1 
Doe thon therefore appoint the place 
Where we may mccts wa | IT 
HMmnce, Downe in the valley where flewthe Beare, _ ' 
And there doth grow a faire broad branched Beech | ' 
Fhat dver ſhades a Well; {@whocomes firlt,-- - : 
Let them abide the happy mecting ofvsboth, 
How like you this? ' Ame. Hikeirwell 1 
,M ay ifyou-pleefe, you may appoint the time, 
"*g#*ra. Full rhreE lioureshetice, God willingT will retorac., 
Mace. The thank&9" that Paris gave'the:Grecian Queene, | 
Theltke doth Ad#cederu#yceld. thn? 
- Ama. Their Mecedettc for three houres farewell, Exit, 
Mace. Yourdeparture Lady breeds aprivypaine '' . Exir, 
= 1Brifer Segaſtoſolus. * - TH 
Segeft, Tis well Segdfto, that thon 'haſt zhy-will : 
Should ſach a Shepherdſucha fimpleSwainc as he, 
Eclips thy credir, famous therow the Court? 1 
; No, ply Segefte ply,letirtiorin Aragenbe faid, 
A Shepherd harh Segaffoes honour won, 
| Enter Mouſe the Clowne calling bis Maſter, 
 *Clow,Whar, hoe Maſtcr, will yott come away ? 
*, 11 Segeff Wil you come hither I pray you, whar is the matters 
: "Clew. Why isit not paſtcleven of theelock c? 
Segoſt. how then fir? | 44 
_ Clew. | pray you comeaw y todinners | 
"Sepaft.l pray you come hirher, 
Clow, Here's ſuchadoe withyon, willyou neucr coimc 


Segeft.I pray you fir,what newes of the meſſage I ſent you a= 
\ Gm. Jull yon be mallabeonthe Tae dredy hom 
fi _ | here 


- +. 


. The Comedy of Mucedoriu, © - 
There wants not 6 much as a meſſe of Muſtard, halfe an houre 
| Sg. Come fir, your minde is all upon your belly, (agoe, 
You haue forgorren whatT bid you doc. 
Cls.Faith,I know norhing, buc you bade me goe to-breakfaft, 
Seg. Was that all? 
Clo, Faith T haveforgotren it, the very ſcent of the meat 
hath made me forget ir quite, 
' Seg. You have forgot the AcrandT bid you doe, 
Co. Whar Arrand;an arrant knaue, or an arrant whore ? 
Seg. Why thou knaue.did I nor bid thee baaith che Shepherd 
Ce. O the Shepherds Baſtard. 
Seg.I telbthee the Shepherds baniſhmear. | 
C/o.1 teil you the Shepherds Baltard ſhall be well kepr, 
Lic looke to ir my elfe : but | pray you come away to dinner | 
Seg. Then you will not tell mewhether you have baniſhed 


him orno? ; 
(oe. Why I.cannort fay baniſhmenrt if you would give mea 


thouſand pounds ro ſay fo, | | 

Seg. Why you whorſon ſlave, have you forgottenthat I ſent 
you and wind wa rodrive away theShepherd? 

Clo. What an Aſc arc you? here's a ftirre indeed : 
Here's Meſſage, Arrant, Baniſhmenrt, and Tcannor tell what, 

Seg. I pray you fir, ſhall | knew whether you have drove him 
away? 

Clo, Faith I chinkeT have, and you will notbeleeve me, aske 
my ſtaffe, 

Seg. Why can thyſtaffe tell? 

Cle. Why he was with meroo. 

Seg. Then happy I that have obtrai'nd my will. 

Clo, And happier I if you would goe todinners 

Seg. Come firra, follow me. | 

Ch,1 warrant you, I will not loſe an inch of you now yon 
are goirg rodinner 1I promiſe you I thought ſeven yeares be- 
fore I could ger him away, - | © þ 75:26 

. Emer Amadine ſola, 
Ama, God grant my long delay procures no harme, 


For this my tarying fruſtrate my pretence : 
My HMaucederns ſurely ſtayes _ s 
7 , And 


| FT 


T he Comedy of eMucederme; 


Andthinkts me over-long, at length I come, 
My preſent Ro_ eo performe ; 
Ah what athing is firme unfained love ! 
Whart is ic which true love dares not atcemprt ? 
My father he miay make, but I muſt match: 
Segaſts loves, bur Amedine mult like 

here dikes her beſt : compulſion isa thall; . 
No, no, the hearty choice is all in all, 
The Shepherds vertue Fmadine citecmes. 
But what, me thinkes the Shepherd is not come, 
I muſe at thar, the houre is at hand- 
Well here Ie reſt till Mncedoras come. Ske fits downe 


Enter Breme looking about haſtily takes bold on hor, 
Bre.A happy prey : now Bret#o fecd on fleſh : 
Dainties Bremo, dainties thy hungry paunch tofill ; 
Now glur thy greedy gurs with luke-warme bloud-: 
Come fight with megl leng to ſce thee dead. 
Ama.How can ſhe fight that weapons cannot wield ? 
"  Bre. What canſt not fight? thenlie thee downe and die. 
Ama. W haz muſt Idic? / 1 
Bre, What necdstheſe words ? T thirſt to ſacke thy bloud, 
Ama. Yet pitty me and kt me liue awhile, © 
Bre, No pitty 1, He feed vpon thy fleſh, 
And teare thy body pecce-moa!e ioynt by icynt. 
Am. Ah now I want my Shepherds company. 
Bre. Ve cruſh thy bones beeweence two. Quken trees; 
Am. ſte Shepherd, haſte, or dlfe chow com'it ro late, 
Bre, lic ſacke che-ſWwectneſſc from-thy marrow- bones. 
Am. Ah ſpare, ahſpareto ſhed-my guiltlefſe bloud. 
Bre. With this my Bat I will bear out thy, braines : 
Downe, downe I:{ay; proſtrdte: thy ſelft ypon the ground. 
Ama. Then Mncedorms farewell, my hoped ioyes farewell ; 
Yea farewelllife, and welcome -prefentdearh, She kneoler, 
To thee, O God, 1 yer! | 


Bre. Now:Hrema play thy pars 
How now ? what ſudden-chanceis this? '; -* 
Mylimbcs doe tremble, apd.my finewesdbake,. . IPO 


The Comedy of Hucedorue. 
- My vawcakencd armes bane loſt their former force : 
Ah Bromo, Brews, what a foilc had chou, 
Thar yet at no rime was afraid, | 
Todare the greateſtGods ro fight with thee, + He ffrikes. 
And now wanrsſtrength for one downe driving blow ?. , 
Ah how my courage failes when I ſhould ftrike ; 
Some new-come ſpirit abiding in my breſt, 
Saith ſparc her Brewo, ſpare her,doe not kill ; 
"Shall I ſpare her that never ſparcd any? 
Toit Breme,to it ; fay againc: 
I cannot wicld my weapons in my hand, 
Me thinkes I ſhould not ftrike fo faire a one : 
I chinke her beauty hath bewitchr my force, 
Orelſc with me alrred natures courſe, 
Ay woman, wil thon liuc in woods with me? 
Ames. Fainc wouldT live, yerloth to live in woods, 
By. Thou ſhalr nor chooſe, ir ſhall be as I ſay, 
And therefore follow me. Exeun, 
Emer Mucederna ſol. 
Mac. It was my will an houre agoe and more, 
As was my promiſe for to make returne ; 
Bur other bulinefſe hindred my pretence.. - 
It isa world to ſee, when men appoints, 
And purpoſely one cerrtaine thing decrees, 
How many things may hinder his intent : 
What once would wiſk the ſameis fartheſt off, 
Bur yet rWappointed time cannot be paſt, 
Nor hath her preſence yer prevented met 


VVell hcrelle tay and _ her — 

T hey ery within, hold himbold him. 
Some one or other is purſade no doubt, | 
Perhaps, ſome ſcarch tor me, tis good rodoubt the work: 


Therefore Ile be gone, Exit, 
Cry within bold him, beld hins : exter Monſe the Clewne 


with s Pot. | : 
Cle. Hold him, hold him, hold himzheres a flirindeed ;here 
came hue ae he Crier; act loſe mockery bowls, 
I. p | 2 


aa Eu 4 
The C ometly of eTineedbrut© 
and there I cal'd for three pots of Alc, ay 'tisthe-manner of Ys 
Gourticrs ; Now ſirzab,] 1had raken :the'maiden headot rwo 
of them, nad as I was lifting vp.thc third#@ my mouth, there 
camehold him, hojd him': now Iconld notrell whom to catch 
__ oa, bur 1am fare I-caught vac; petchagce a may be in this 
: Well lle ſe, maſſe 1 cannor ſee him yer : well-HedJooke a 
iette farther ; maſſe heis alictle{laveit he be here 5 why heres 
| nobody ; all this is well yer. Bur if the old Trot ſhould come 
for her por, I marry there's the marter:. bur-Icare nor, lle face 
her out, and call herold ruity, dalty,: multy, fuſty, cruſty Fire- 
brand, and worſe than all thar, and ſoface her aur of her por : 
bur ſoft here ſhe Tomes. 
Enter the 01d woman, 

Oli, Come you knauec, wheres my por you knave:?: 

Clo.Goe looke your por,come not ro mc for your pot; rwere 

good for you, » 

O.4d. Thou lieſt rhou knave, ho haſt my Por. | 
Cls.Youlic and you (ay it, ] your pb; F lic know what Ile lay 
O14, V Vhat wilr thou lay. | & 

Cle. Bur fay 1 hawe.it and thou d uſt, | 

Old. VVhy thou kaaue thou þaft nor an my por, | bur:my 
drinke vnpaid for, . . 

Clo. You liclike an 0]d: I will not oy who: Go 

O14. Nofſt thou callme whore ?'Be ns _ for toy pot, 

Clo, Cap me and rhau darcſt :' - 
Serch me whether Thave-it orna«4;; | - 
She ſcarcheth him, & he drivheth our berhigsd, &rcaftirb thous 
; the pot, ſhe ſlumbleth: at it: & then they fall NR GRS, Kr 

cares: ſhetakes vp ber pot andrans ont. | 

\ Enter Segaſto. 

Seg, How now firra, whats the marerd: 

Clo, O flies Maſter flies, | ; 

Seg. Flies where are they? | * PR 

Clo O here Maſter, all about your face. = 

Seg- Why sbpalicft, Ithink chou'art mad. . « \ 
Clo, Why maſterT have kild adungeare fullat the leaſt; F 
bY Ws Go to fixra,leayethividle ral ——_ to mee; 6 
Han, Sue 7opamefmy I 2:15 $514 280 20179 
vs ; | Nog 
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The Comedy of Mic cedernt, 
- Notanyou were ten maſters, 

Seg. Why fir, 1 pray you give eare tomy mak 


- 'o. I tell you I wYl nor be made a Curtall for no mans plea-' 


Seg. 1 tclichce attend whatl ſay, (lure. 
. Goethy waics ſtraire and reare the-whole towne, 

Cle. How, rcare the whole rowne ? evea goe your ſelfe, ir is 
more than I can doc : Why'dbyou thinke 1 can reare arowne., 
that can ſcarce reare a pot of Ale to my head, 

T ſhould reax a towne, ſhould Inor ? 

Seg. Goc roche Conltable and make a privie ſearch, 
For the Shepheard is rupne away with the Kingsdaughter, 

Clo. How, is the Shepherd run away with che Kiags dangh- 
ter,or is the Kings daughter rtvn awaie with ttic Shepherd. 

Sep. I cannot tel, bur they are both gone rogether, 

Clo. What a fools] is ſhe to runneaway with the Shepherd ; 

why 1 thinke 1 am a little handſomer man than the Shepherd 


my felre : bur tell me Maſter, mull 1 makea privie ſearch, or 


_ ſatchinrhe privie, 

Ser. Why doeſt thou thinkethey will be there ? 

Ch, 1 cannot tel}, | 

Seg. Weli then ſearch every where,, 
Leave no place vnſcarchrtor them;.. / | 

Elos.Oh now 1 ain in office : now will I to that old Firebrands: 
houſe, and will nor leave one place ynſcarched ; Nay ile ro the 
Ale-ſtand, and drinke fo long as I can ſtand ; -and 'when I have 
done, [lc let out all the reſt,tofecyt he benort hid in the Barrell; 


and 1 finde him not there le to rhe Cupbord, llc nor leaueone | 


corner of her houſc ys Hatulryeold Cruſt, lebe with 
you NOW, >! Ee 


. \. Sound Iuficher. ', 


Enter the Kin ivg of /'a(eny is, Aiſelme, Redor/ges 
Lord Berarbymi with others. \))/ 
King V 4. Enough of muſitke; it bur addes to rormenty 
Delightes to vexed Spiritsare asdares. | x 
Set to a ficke man,which rathercloy-than comfort or 


Let me intreat you to intreat naMiire..: ©. »" Miplicke I 


Red. Let your iringeſlcofn,harddene chars. !- urs pd: ;Fodſet; 
AE, ro Tem 7” ate Favors | 
.# DF” VV hich. 


£ 


Th: Com '4y of MM icodir w, 
VVhichſuddaine gleame with moleſtation, 
' Bur ſooner loſe rheir (ight for'e, 
Tis-gold beſtowd vpon aRoitcr, 
VVhich nor relceves but murthers him. 
Tis adrugge giuen to the healthitull, 
VVhichintefts, nor cures, 
How can a Farher that hath loſt hisSonne, 
A Pcince both wiſczvertaous; and valiant, 
Take pleaſure in the idle atts of Time ? 
' No,no, till Afuceders 1 fhalt ſceagaine, , 
All ioy is comfortlc(i, all pleaſure-painc., 
Anſ: Your Sonne (my Lotd) is well. 
Kmmg Pa. I prethee [peake that thrice, - 
Anſel. T he Prince, your Sona isfafe, 
King Vas.O where Anſelmo ? ſurfer me with that. 
*  Anſ.In Aragon my Liege, and-at his parting, 
Bound my (tcrecie. | 
By his affcftions love not to diſclaſc it; 
 Butcarcof him, andpirry of your age | 
Makes my tongue blab what my breſt vow 'd, concealement. 
King Va, Thou nordeceiv't me, 
I ever thought thee what 1 find thee now 
An vpright loyall man. - 
Bur what deſire, or young-fed hutnor 
'Nurſt within his braine, 
_ -Drew him (fo privately ro Arager? 
-  eAnf, A forcing Adamant, 
' "Love tnixt withfeare and doubtfull icaloufic, 
' . Whetherreporr gilded a worthlefſe Trunke, 
Or «Amadize < erg” —_— , 
ing. FVa.Sce our proviſſon be inreadin 
Cole nes of the comlicſt huc, ? 
For our chiefe guardians, we will thither wend;; , 
The Chryſtall eyc of Heauen ſhall nor thrice winke, 
Nor the Floud fox rimcs his ſhoulders rurne, 
Till we the Aregevien 0 


The Comedy of Mucedargs, 


Emter Mucedarnu to diſguiſe himſelfe, 

Aw, Now AMacederw whither wilt thou goc? 
Home to thy father to thy native ſoile, 

Or trye ſome long abode within theſe woods? 

Well I will hence depart and hie me home, 

What hie me home ſaid 1? that may not be : 

In «Amadine relts my felicity, | 

Then Mucederxs doe as thou didſt decree, 

' Attire thee Hermire-like within theſe Groues 3 
Walke often ro the Beech, and view the Well, 
Make ſeceles there and ſeat thy felfe thereon: 

And when thon fecl'it chy ſelfe co be a thirſt, 
Then drinke a hearty draught to Laadine, 
No doubt ſhe thinks on thee, 
And will one day-come pledge thee at this Well. : 
Come habire thou arr fit for -me : He diſguiſeth bimſelfe, + 
No Shepherd now, an Hermirc muſt Tbe : 
Me chinks this firs me very well; - 
Now muſt I learne to beare a walking ſtaffe, 
Aad exercile ſome gravity withall. 
Enter the Clawne, 

- Cle, Heres thorow the woods and thorow the woods, 

0looke out a Sh and aitray Kings daughcer: 
Bat ſoft who CIOES ? when chew 7 _— 

AMa.lam an Hermite. | | | 

C fo. An Emmer, I ncuce ſaw ach a big Emmet-inall my life 
before. 

Ate, tell yon far, Lamran Hermitec, 

One that leads afolicary life within theſe woods,” 

Cho, Ol:know thee now ;-thou art hee that: cates vp all rhe 
Hippes and Hawes : we could nov:hauc onepeece of far Bacon 
for thee all this yeare, - dt] 

Hs. Thou doſtmiſtake me: 

Bue I pray thee tl] me, whom-doſtthou' ſecke in-theſ6-woods?* 

Cle, Whatdoc Lſecke? for a ſtray Kings daughter, - 

, Runaway with'aShepherds y 
ughter, run away with a Shepherd, 


Clo, # 
p, s # 


Au. A-Rray King 
Wherzcfore, wedlt? 
+dw+»,ls4 vo 


- The Comedy of Mucetorus, 


- Clo.Yes that Ican,'tis this; my Maſter & Amadine walking 
* Ere day abro"dzneerer theſe woods than they were uſed (about 
wilt Icanaot cell) bur rowards them comes running a great 
Bxare. Nuw iny- Matter plaid che man, and ran away,  & 4n4- 
dire cryiug attcr kim: now fir, comes me a Shepherd, and hc: 
ſtrikes off che Beareshead, now whether the Beare were dead 
before or no 1 cannot tell, tor bring rwenty Beares beforc.me, 
ard bince thcir hands and fecr, and Ile kill chem all ; now ever 


lince eAmade.& hath beene-inlove with the Shepherd, and for * 


good will ſhe's even run away wwh the Shepherd. 
An. What manner of man was he?carit deſcribe him vato me? 

Clo, Scribe lim, aye I-warrant you that I can ; a was alirtle, 
low, broad, rall, narrow, bigge, well tauoured tellow, a ierkin 

of white cloth, and burrens of che ſame clorh, - 
- - Mac. Thou deſcribeſt: him well;*+bur if I chance.to ſee any 
ſych,-pray yon where ſhall finde you, or whats your'name 2 

(to. My name is called Maſter £9fonſe. Af 

Mac, O Maſter Mouſe, I pray' you what. office might you 
beare in the Courr? ALF 1 

Clo. Marry fir, I am Ruſher of che Statie. 

Axe. Oh, Uther of the Table. 

Clo, Nay I fay Ruther, and Ile prone mine Office good: for 
looke yeu4ir, when any comes from under the.Sea or ſo, and a 
dogge chance ro blow-his nole backward, then with a whip I 

give him the good time of the day, andtrow Rufhes preſently, 
therefore I am a Ruther :a high Office Ipromile ye. 

Mac. Bur where ſhall I finde you in the Court ? 

_ Cle. Why where it is beſt being, eirherin the Kitchin cating, 
or in the Burtery drinking : bur if you come, I will provide for 
thee a peece of Beefe and Brewes knuckle deepe in fat:pray you 
take paines, remember Maſter Howſe. | Exis 

Mac. Aye ſir, I warrant I will not forget you. 

Ah Amadine, what ſhould become of her ? 

Whiclicr ſhouldſt chou.goe ſolong vaknowne? 

VVith watch and wardcach paſſage js beſer, 

So that ſhe catnotlong eſcape unknowne. | 
ſhe hathloſt her ſclfe within theſe woods, - 

And wanderingtoaud froſhe ſeckes the VVell, . _ 
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The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


'VVhichyerſhe cannor finde, therefore will I ſeeke her out. 
Emer Bremo and Amadine, (Exit, 
Bre. Amadine. how like you Bremo and his woods? 
A ms, Aslike che woods of Bremoer crueltie; * 
'Though I were dumbe and could not anſwer him, 
The beaſts cthemſclucs would with relenting teares = 
Bewaile thy-ſauage and inhumane deedes. 
Pre. My louc why dock chou murmur to thy (elfe? 
Speake lewder for thy Brews hearcs thee nor, ._ 
Ama, My Breme,no, the ſhepherd is my Love., 
Brew, Haucl not fau'd thee wake ſudden deach, 
Given thee leave toliuc that rheu rmightit lou, 
And doſtthou wher me onto cruelty ? © 
Come kifſe me ( liweet) for all-my favours paſt, 
Ames. may not Breme, therefore pardon me, 
Brem. Scc how (hee flies away from me, 
I will follow and givearrend to her, 
Denic my Louc ? A worme of Beaucic, 
I will chaſtiſe thee come, come, 
Prepare thy head vpon the blocke. 
Aw. O (parc me Brews, love ſhould limitlife, 
Jor to be made a murtherer ofhimſalfe. 
frhou wilt glu thy loving heart wich blood, - | 
{Encounter with the Lion or the Bearez + > a1"? 
And like a Wolf@ prey notyponaLambe. 035 DB2 5.58 
Brew, "Why then doſt thou repine at me? MET 
Ifchou wilt loue me thou ſhalr be my Queene, Wl 
Ile crowne thee whhecheptcemident luory, 3 
And make the Roſe and Lilly wait on theer + _ 
Verend the burley branches fromthe Oake, ." ©! 
To ſhadow thee from b Sunne. 
The Trees hall pread reotebert they dot goo. 
And as they read, Ile trace along with checs 
Ama. You m _ who but you 
Bre. Thou ſhake be fed with == andParces 
VVith Black»birds, nr drm, 
Thy drinke' _ be 


.* 


- The Comedy of Mucedarus 


And all the dainties that the woods afford, 
Ie treely giue thee ro obraine thy lone, = 
Ama, You may, forwhorbut you? * 

Bre. The day llc ſpend torecreate my loue, 
VVirh a'l the pleaſures that Ican deuite : 
and in the night Ile be thy bedfcllow, 

And louingly embrace thee in mine armes. 
Ames. One may, ſo may not you. . 

Bre.T ho Satyrs & the woed-Nymphes ſhall attend on thee, 

And lull thee aſleepe with Muficks found, 
And in the morning when thou doſt awake; 
The Larke ſhall ſing, good morrow ro my Queene : 
And whillt he ſings, Ile kiſſe mince Amadive, 

Ama. You may; torwho but you ? 

Bre, When thou art vp the wood-lanes ſhall be ſirewed 
With Violets ,Cowllips, and fvect Marigolds, 
For thee totramp'c and to tread v 
And I will teach thee how to kill the Deere, 
To chaſe the Hart, and how to rouze the.Roe, 
If cheu wilr live to loue and hononr me, 

Ames, Y ou may, for who bur you ? 

Emer Muncedorns. 

. Bremo. Welcome fir,'an honre ago I lookt for ſuch agueſt; 

Be mcrry wench, weele haut a frollicke feaſt, 
Heres fleſh enough fortoſliftcevsboth,  '* \ 
Say firra, wile hot fight or doſt-rheu meanc to die? 

Muce.] wat aweaponhow can I fight ? - 

Bre. Thou wamt'f a weapon, why then thou yeeldit to _ 
Aunce.| fy nero, indoe norytetizacye. bz 9521 

Bre. Thou ſhale notcheoſ;l.long to ſte thee dead.” 


—. 7 . - 
7 


Ama. \ ct{pare him. Sree, ns WIS | 

Bro: f\ way L fay, E will noe ip ms: | T : 

Haee, yer give ineleaueto "I 

_ : Veogilis tim ſpeakefor mptake,/, 

mA. to 

ÞBre: bends outr-iongli , " - 

Muce; ixvtitheo of yore when. inon like becdfift beaſts | 
ORE Cana llethiins mc Ceilecatud wood, f 


= 


"The Comedy of Mucedorus, . 


holly giue them(clyesto witlceiſe will z - 

o _— y rout, then manto man became 
A preſent prey, then might preuailed, 

The weakeſt went to wals: - 

Right was vnknowne, for wrong was all in all, 
As men thus lined in their great outrage, 
Behold, one Orphewcame (as Poers tell) 

And them from rudeneſſc unto reaſon brought, 
Wholed by reaſon, ſaone forſooke the woods, 


| Inſtcad of Caues, they built them Caſtles irong, 


Citics and Townes were founded by rhem then: 
Glad were they £7 found fach caſe, 

And in the end rhey grew wr" amity« 
Waying their former wick 

They tcarm'd the tine wherein they lined then, 
A golden age, a goud golden age. | 
Now Brewe(for ſo heard I thee call'd) 


If men which lined rofore, as thou dofſt now, 


Wilde in woods, addifted allro poile, 
Recurned were by worthy Orphens mcancs. 
Ler me(likc Orpbems) cauſe thee to returne 
From murther,bloud-ſhed, and like cruelies. 
Whar,ſhould we fight before we haue a eauſc? 
No, lersliue and loue tegether fairhfully : 
Ilc fight for thee. 
Bren, Fight for mc, or dic : or fight, ardethon dk 
Ama. Hold Brems, hold. | | 
O— I i, thou —_— me. | 
Ama. \ ou promilcd me to make me Queene, 
— did, I meancno Icfſe. q " 
ms, Y on uc 
Brews. did I meane no OO "7 
Ames.Then fave the Hermites life, for he may ſaves = 


Breme. Att eepeſt ie ins blower pp rr A rs 
Say Hermite, what canſt thou doc 


- Mace. Ile waitc on thee, SO 
ICY ws SP etS SE 
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Enter Segaſts, theiClowne, and Rumbels,  ; 
Segaſt. Come firs, whas, ſhall: I:negcr hauc you finde out: 
 Amadine and the Shepherd?-- 
Clow, I have beene thorow the woods and. thorow the. 
woods ang could ſee nothing butan Emmet; * |;  - 
Rem, WW hy I ſee a thoufid Emmers, thou. meaneſt a fictle one, 
Claw,Nay,that Enimet tharT faw wasbigger than thou arr. 
Rem, Bigger than I, what a'foole hauc! you ro your. man ? 
Ipray you Maſter tarne him a way. - 
Segaft. Bur doſt thou heare, was he not a man? 
Clow. I thinke he was, for he faid he didlead a falt(ellers life 
round abour,the woods. 
Segaſt. Thou wouldit ſay, a folitaric life about he wood. 
Clow.l rhinke it was indeed. 
- Rum, 1 chought what afoole thou art; - 
Clow. Thou art a wiſe man: why he: did nothing bur ſlcepe. 
ſince he went. 
Segaft.Buricll me Mouſe how did he goc? 
Clow.In a whitc Gowne, and a white hat on his head; 
Anda ſtaffe in hishand, © 
Segsþ.1 thought ſo, he was a Hermite, that walked a ſoli- 
- tarie life in the woods, 
Well, getyoutodiritier,and after, never leave ſeeking till you 
bring ſome newes6fthem, of Ile hngyen both, Exit. 
Clew, How now Rumbelo, what ſhall we doc now ? 
Ram: FaithTle home to'dinnher, and afterward to Kieepe. 
Clow, Why then thou wilr be baaun'\ F,, 
Rams, Faith Icare hor, for Iknow Þ-ſhall Gente them: 
. Well, Neonce mars abroad; zand if Ic cannot fe them, 
Ie neuer come home % 
Clow. I teltthee what huewhbde . legoein atontend” 
of the wood, and Ia the :orkey, | d we will both _ togce 


ther in'the midſt,” '"* ©: 
_ ——_— 10dlaven,. I; \Exeunt 
apo 1 0 anger ichin __ woods 


. He« 


The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


He ſparcth none, and none doth him eſcape: 
Who would continue, who but only I, 

In ſuch acruell cur-throars company ? 

Yet Amadine is there, how can I chuſe ? 

Ah filly foule, how oftentimes ſhe firs, 


. + And fighes, anc calls, Come REI 


Sweet Mncedorws come et me 

When Mnxcederm (Peaſant) ſtands her by ; 

But here ſhe comes : What newes faire Ladie 

As you walke theſe woods?” , Emer Amadine, 
Ama. Ah Heimire, none but bad, , 

And ſuch as thou knoweſt, 
AMnce, How doc you like your Bremo and his woods? 
Ama, Not my Brems, nor bis Brewe woods, 
Mace, And why not yours ? me thinks he loues you wclL.. 
- Ama. Tlikenot bim, his loue to me is nothing worth, 
Afnce. Lady, in thismethinks you wy wrong, 


To hate the man that cuer toucs you be 


Ama. Ah Hermir, Itake no-pleaſure in his loue, 


Neither doth Breme like me beſt. 


MHuce.Pardon my boldae fie, ——_ fith we both 

May fafely ralke now out of Bremoes __ 

Vafold tome, if you pleaſe, .the full diſcourſs, . 

How, when, and why you'came into theſe woods, - 

And fell into this bloudy Butchers hands. 
L ma. Hermite I will:OfJate a worthy Shepherd I did loue: 
Mece. AShepherd (Lady) ſure a min unfit to match Wh 
Ama. Hermire, this is true : and when we-had- 2008- 
Mace, Stay there, the wild mancomes; . 


Referre the reft uncill another time, 


, Emer Breme 
Bre.What ſecret tale isthis?what whiſpring haue-we here? 
Villaine, I charge thee tell thy tale againe. - 
Mmxce.If ncedsI muſt, loc here _ ain. 
uh va both, beeulielly = RT TY 
oe ihacedefa ar oral F 6 hin h 
TT \ - OY 


| When as we both had loſt the 


- 


" ToeC emony 0 If uCcedorut 4 


- Shall my ſweet Brews wander thorow the wood, 2. 
Toyle co and fro, for to redrefſe my want | i 
H wacd his life, aad all ro cheriſh me? 

L like not this, quoth ſhe? 

And tharcupon crau'd co know of me, 

IfT could tcach her handle weapons well. 

My anſwer was, I had ſmall skill thercin; 

Buc glad ſome (mighty King) co learn of thee : 
And this was all, 

Bremwo. Walt ſo? none can miſlike of this : | 
Ue teach you both ro fight, bur ficſt my Queege begin : 
Here take this weapon fee how thou canlt vic ic, 

Ama. T hisis to big, I cannot weild ic in mine arme. 

Brewe,ls't{o? we'cle haue aknorry Crab-rree taffc for thee: 
Bur firra, ret] me, whar ſaycft ? 

Mace. Wirh all my heart I willing am to learne. 

Bremo, Then take my ſtaffe & ſee how thou canſt weild ir. 

 HMncFirlt reach me how to hold it in my hand, 

Breme. Thou holdeſt ic well: looke how he doth, 

Thou maiſt the ſooner learne, . | &$ 
Mace, Next tell how, and whon tis beſt to ſtrike. 
Bremo, Tis beſt to ſtrike when time doth (eruc, 

Tis beſt to loſe no time. 

' MAMznce. Thennow or never it is time to ftrike. 

Bremo. And when thou ſtrikeſt be ſure to hi the head, 

Mace, The head? 4 

Brenss. The very head. 

_ Mace. Then hatte at thine. He ftrikes him downe dead, 

.So, lie there ang dic, a dearh ſaodetteh accordiag to deſert, 
Or cl a worſe, as thou deſcrucit wore. 

Ama. 1t glads my heart this T'yrancs death to ſee, 

Mac, Now Lady ir remaines ia you, 
Tocndthe talc you lately 
Bcing interruptcd by this wicked wight : 
you ſaid youloucd aChepherd, ' 

And will doeftill az long as life ſhall laſt. 

Ac. BurtdlmerLady fich] ſeryou free, 


'*- 


—— 
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T > Comedy of Mucedorus, 


What courſe of life doe you intzrd to take? - 
Ama, I will diſguiſed wander thorow the world, 
Till I have fonnd him our. 5g 
M#ee. How if you find your Shepherd in theſe woods ? 
Ama. Ah! none fo happie then as Amadine. 
He diſcloſeth himſelfe. 
CMbvce, In rraft of time a man may alter much : 
Say Lady, doc you know yourShepherd well? . 
Ama, My Mucederms : hath he ſer me free? 
Mace. He hath ſer thee free. 
Ama. And liu*d ſo long vnknowne to Amadine; 
Mnuce, Ay thats a queſtion whereof you may not be relolueds 
You know thar 1 am baniſhe from the Court, 
I know likewiſe cach paſſage is beſet, 
So that we cannot long eſcape vaknowne : 
Therefore my will is this, that we returne, 
Righc rhorow the thickers ro the wild mans Caue, 
And there a while live on his pronifion, 
Vnrill the ſearch and narrow watch be paſt: 
This is my connſell, and I Ekeir beRR; 
Ama. 1 thinke the very ſame, 
Mruce. Come It's be gone. 
The Clowne ſtarcheth, and fals over the wild with, 
. Clow. Nay ſoftfir, are you here?abors on you: 
I was like ro be hang'd for not finding of you : P 
We would borrow a certaine ſtray Kings daughter of you;”- 
A wench, a weach fir we would have, 
Muce, A wench of me? Ile make thee cat my fivord. 
Clow, O Lord,nay, and you'are {6 luſtic Ile call a cooling: 
card for you : O Maſter, Maſter, come a way quickly. 
Enter Segafts, 
Segafto. Whats the mattey? | $4 
C Looke Amedie and the Shepherd : Ora — Toes 


hp 


” 


Sexef. What Minion have Tfonndyott pur? © 
Cow, Nay thirs xlye; Tfopndfigroicimny (elle. 
SegafP. Thor gadding! Yn dps cxalt ton* 


Jo gad abroad? | 


"The Comedy of Mucedorut, 


When as thou knowelt ous wedding day fo night? 
Ama. Nor {o Segaſfo,no ſuch thing in hand : 
Shew your aſſurance, then Ile anſwer you, 
Segaſt. Thy fathers promiſe my afſurance is 
Arms. But what he promisd he hath not perform d. 
. Segef, Ir rcfts in thee tor to performe the ſame. 
Ama. NoT. 
 Segaſt. And why? 
Ama.So is.my will, and therefore.cucn no. 
Clow, Maitce with anone, none fo. 
Segaft. Ah wicked villaiac, art chouhere? 
AMnce., What neede thele words? weigh them not. 
-Seg«/t. We weigh them nor, proud Shepherd I ſcorne thy 
Clow, Weele nor haue a corner of thy company. (company. 
Aſrce. 1 (corne not thee, nor yet the lealt of thine. 
 Clow.Thatrs a lic,a would hauc kild inewith his pugs-nando 
Segaſt. Thisſtournclle eAmaedine contears me nor. 
Ama, Thea itcke another thar may you better pleaſe, 
Muce. VVcll eAmadine itoncly reſts in thee, 
V Vithour delay to make thy choice of three: 
There ſtands Segaffo, a ſecond here ; | 
There ſtands the third : now make thy choice, 
Clow, ALordatthclkaſtIam, | 
Ama. My choyce is made, forT will nore but thee. 
Segsft. A worthy mate on donbt) for ſach a wite. 
Axce. And Amadine why wilt thou none bur me? 
T cannot kcepe thee as thy Father did; 
' T hauc no Lands for to maintaine thy Rate : 
Moreouerif thou meane to be my wife, 
Commoaly, this muſt be thy vic, ]- 
To bedat midnight, vp atfoure, |: - 
Drudgoall day, and crudge from place te place, 
VVhereby our daily victuall for to winne 
And laſt of allwhich is the worſt of all, 
No Princefſe then, but 2 plaine Shepherds wife. 


® 


Thou be crowned King of Aragen, 


Clow, Then God geeye d-morrow ' Shepherd. 
Ama. od ger | Hf os p \ 0 | 


Os 


Claw; 


"The Comedy of Mucedorur, 


- Claw. O Maſter laugh, when he is a King, Ile be a Queene, 
- Mue. Then whey =. which nere toforc was knowne ; 
Tam no Shepherd, no Hregonies 1, 

'But borne of Royall : my father's of Yalemtis King, 

'My Mother Queene ; who for thy ſacred ſake, 

'Tooke this hard tazke in hand. 

Ama. Ah howTioy my fortune is ſo good. 
Segeft Well now I ſte Se2g4fo [hall nor ſpeed, 
But AMncedorxs, 1as much docioy 
To ſec thee here within our Court of Lregor, 


" Avifa kingdome had befalne mc rhis rime : 


I with my heart ſurrenderherto thee. 
Fe gries har wats hims, 
Andfooke what right to AmadiveT have. 
Clow, What barnes doorc, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable? a bors on thee, how doelt thou? 
», Inc. Thanks Segafto, but you leuild at the Crowne, 
Cirw. Maſter beare this and beare all, 
Segaft. Why & firra? 
Cinw. He faics you take a gooſe by the Crowne, 
Segaff. Goc to firra; away, poſt you to the King, 
heart isfraughe with carcfull doubts, 
Glad him vp, and tell him theſe good news, 
And we will follow asfaft as wee may. 
Chow. I goc Maſter, I runne Maſter. Exeunts 
Emer the King and Collin, 
_——_— heart and cnd my pallid wocs, 
My ze the comfort of my life ; 
How can I ioy exceprſhe were infight? ” 
Her abſcnce breedes great ſorrow to my ſoule, 
And with a thanderbreakes my heart in twaines _ 
Coliz. Forbeare thoſe paſſions gentle King, : 
And you ſhall ſee rwill rurne vato the belt, 
And being you foule to quiet androioy. 
t+ Xing. Such ioy as death, T doe aſſure me that 
2a nought but death,exceprof her | heare, ©. 
| that with ſpeed, 1 cannot figh thus lotg : 
' Bug what a cumult doc] TEN 


" The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


They ery within, Toy aud bappineſſe. 
Collin, T hearc anoilc of over-paſling ivy 
Wichin the Court : my Lord be of gaod comfore, 
And here comes one in haſte. 
Enter the Clowne running, | 
Clow.A King, a King. EY I 
Cel. Why how now lirra, what's the matter ? oy 
(low. O'tis newes for a-King,'tis worth money, 
K ing. Why firra,chou ſhalt haue filyer & gold if ir be good, 
Clow,Ortis good,'tis good Amadine.. 
King.O what of hcr?rell me,and I will make chee a kinght. .: 
Clow,How a Spright, no by Lady, I will not be a Spright, 
Maſter get you away, It I be a Spright, I (hall be ſo leane 
1 ſhall make you all afraid. . 
Col.Then(Sot)rhe King meanes to makethee aGenaleman, 
Clow.Why I ſhall want Parrell. | 
King, T hou ſhalt want for nothing. 
Clew.T hen ftand away, ftrike vp thy ſelfe, here ay come. 
Enter Segaſto, HMucedorus,and Amadine. ' " . - 
Ama.My gracious Father, pardon thy difloyall daughter. 
King.Whar doe minecics behold my daughtcr. Anmadine ? 
Riſe vp daughter, and ler theſe embracing armes | 
Shew ſome roken of thy Fathers ioy, 
Which cuer ſince thy departure hathl vildedio foros 
Ama.Dearc Father neuerwettyour $ 
Greater than my griefes: EY 
Neuer you ſo deſplare, az1 confantates: 1.2 19%$37 7] vn, 
Yer neverthelefle knowing my felfe : ic & ff apts 7 
To be the Qute of beth, on bended kaees-_ | 
I kambly crave yourpardon. 
Kings, poyon thee(deare daugluter): but.a for hi 1% 


PE, Father what othim ? * 

Kmg. As lure as I zm.King and weare the Crowns. - 'Þ A 
Ne he rcveng'd on that accurſed wrerchs-. .:;; 31 da 

"AMuc.Yer worthy Prince,work/northy willinwra! [ew 

_ I,fuch faupnras thou deſeruch, - AVOUTs 


w:.Idoc deierue the.d ter of a Kipg, ; f 1 3 50.A 
Xing.O impudent 1a dand f@inſblew z 3:7 7 2: 
"©. SRI q Mute, 
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The C omedy of M ucedorus. 


Afſxe.No Shepherd I, but a worthy Prince. 
King.In faire conceir, not princely borne, 
Mac, Yes Princely borne, my Father is a King, 
My Mother a Queene, and of Valente both, 
King.What Macederrs, welcome to ouPCourt, 
Whar cauſe hadit thou to come to mee difguis'd ? 
HMxe, No cayſe to feare, I caufed no offence ; 
Bur this, defiring thy daughrers vertues for toſte, 
Diſguis*d my ſclte from our my Fathers Court, 
Vaknowne to any in ſecret I did reſt, 
And paſicd many troubles neare rodeath : 
So hath your daughter my partaker been, \ 
As you ſhall know hercafrer more at large : 
Dcfiring you, you will giue her to me, 
Euen as mincowne and Soueraigne of my life, 
Then ſhall 1 chinke my tzauclls all well fpent, 
- King.With all my heart; but this 
Segafto claimes my promiſe made tofore, 
That he ſhould hauc her as his only Wife, 
Before my Counſell when he came from warre. 
Segaſto, may I craue thee ler it paſſe, 4: 
And giue eAmadine as wife to ZAncedorns ? 
Sega, Wirh all my heart, were it a farre greaterthing, 
And whar I may to furniſh vp their rires, 
Wich pleafing ſporrs and paſtimes you ſhall ſee. - 
King. Thanks good Segafte, I will thinke of this, 
Mnac.Thanks good my Lord, and whilſt Iliue, 
Account of me in what Ican or may. 
Ama, Good Segaf#ts thelc great courtelics | 
Shall not be forgot. ar i» 
Clow.Why hearke you Maſter, bones what haue "ay done? 
Whar given away the wench you made me take fuch-paincs 
for? Yovare wiſe indeed. Mafſe and I had knowne of that, I 
would haue had her my felfe:faich Maſter now we may goe to - 
breakfaſt with a wood-cockepic. © bh 
Segaft.Oocto firra, you wete bet toleau#this knaucry. 
m_— Come on my Lords, let's now to Court, ' 
| Done we may flaiſh vp the n= mw 7 Au 


The Comedy of Mucedorut, A 


That ever hapt ro adiſtreſſed King : 
Were but thy Father the YValentre Lord, . 
Preſcar in view of this combined knot. . ” 
A ſhour within: EntergMeſſenger, . F 
What ſhout was that ? gi 
AMeſ. My Lord the great FVatentia King, | 
Newly arrriu'd intreats your preſence. . 
Muc, My Father? - 
King Aras, Prepared welcomes giuc him entertainment; 
A happier plancr neuer raign'd rhan that . 
Which gouernes at this houre, ' Sonnd, 
Emter the King of V alentia, Auſelmo Roderige, Barechim with. 
ethers : T e King rung and embraceth his Sonne. 
King Vsl. Riſc honour ef my age, food to my reft: 
Condemne not (mighty King of regen) 
My rude behaviour fo compel'd by nature, | 
That manners ſtood raktowledged.. - 
King Ara: VV hat. we haue to recite would. tedious proue * 
By declaration, therefore in and-feaft | 
To morrow the performance ſhall explaine 
VVhat words conceale : till then Drummes he og ring 
Giue plauſfiuc welcomes to our brother King. © "F* 
Sound Drums and Trampets, » ' Exentcomnes., 
Enter Comedy and Exvic. 
Com. Hdw now Exy; what, bluſheſt thon alrcady? . 
- Peepe forth, hide mo head with ſhame, 
Bur with courage praiſc a womans deeds. 
Hy threats were vaine, thoucouldit doe me- no hurt, . 
Althovgh thou ſeem'd(t roccroffe me with deſpight, 
k ouerwhelm'd and turgdvpfide downe thy blockes,.. 
And.made thy felfe to ſtumble at the ſame. 
 Enmy, Though ſtumbledyer nor auerthfowne,, 
Thou canſt not dcaw my head ro mildneſſe 3, 
Yet mult I needes confefſe thou haſt done will, © — | 
And Plaid thy part with mirth and pleaſant glee: | 
pe all this; yer canſt hou nor conquer me, "> 
Ithoogh rhis tine thou haft gor, | 
Yer not the t R neicher, . 


A ' The Comedyof Mucediras, - - 
A double renenge another time Ic hanc, 
Com. Enxy ſpit thy gall ; 
Plot, workc, contrine, create new: fallacies, 
Teeme from thy wombe each minure a blacke Traytor, 
Whoſe bloud and rhoughts have rwins conception :- 
Study to att deeds yer vnchronicled, 
Caſt natiuc monſters in the moulds of men, - 
Caſe vicious deuils vnder ſanded robes ; 
Vahaſpe the wicket where all periurics rooſt, , 
And ſwarme this ball with treafons, doerthy wort, 
Thou canſt nor (hell-hound) crofſe my fteare to night. 
Nor blinde that glory where I wiſh delight, 
Exny can, I will. 
. Com. Nefarious Hag begin, 
And ler vs tugge till one the maſtery win; 
, Erxy Comedy, thou art a ſhallow Gooſe, 
He overthrow thee in thine owne intent, 
/ And make thy fall my Comickemerriment; 
+ Cem. Thy policy wants grauity,thon art roo weake: \ 
_#Speake friend, as how ?* 
3 Emmy. Why thus 
"From my foule ſtudy will I hoiſt a wretch, 
A lcane and hungry meager Caniball, 
Whoſe iawcs ſwell ro hiseyes with chewing malice; . 
And him Ile make a Poer. 
Com.Whar's thar to tl purpoſe ? 
Ena.T his ſcrambling Ranen with his needy beard; 
\ Willl whcton to writc a Comedy - | 
Whercia ſhall be compox'd darke ſentences, 
Pleafing to fatious braines; 
Andevery other where place me alc, 
Whoſe high abuſe ſhall more torment than blowes ; 
ThenlI my ſelf (quicker clianlightning) 
Will flze me ro the paiſſant Magiſttare, 
And waiting with a trencher at hisbacke, 
In midit of iollicy reheaſe thoſe gaules 
(With ſome addirions) fo lately vented in your Theater: 


He on this cangot but make complain, Y 
x8 | F. 3 : % To- 


* 
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.-The Comedy of Mucedornus, . 
To our great danger, o8 atleakt reſtraint, 
* Com. Ha, ha, ha, *Tlaughto heare thy folly x 
- This is a'trap for boyes, not men, nor ſuch, 
Eſpecially deceirfull in their doings, 
hoſe taiddilcretion rules tjicir pu-poſes, 
I and my faQtion doc eſchew thole vices : 
Bur ſce, O ſee the weary Sunne for reſt, 
Hath lainc his golden compaſle to the Welt, 
Where he perperuall bide, and ever ſhine, 
As Dazidsoft-ſpring in his happie Clime. 
Stoope Exxy(toope, bow to the carth with me, 
' Lets beg aur pardgn on our bended knee, T hey kneele; 
Em. My power hasloſt her might, Emwies date scxpired, 
" AndIamazedam. | Fall downe and quake: 
Com. Glorious and wiſe Arch-Ceſay on this carth, - 
At whoſe appearance Emwie's ſtrucken dumbe, 
And all bad things ceaſe operation :; 
Vouchſafe ro pargdon our vawilling crrour, 
So late preſented to your gracious view, 
And weele endeuour with cxceſlc of paine, 
To pleaſe your fenſes ina choicer ftraine. 
Thus we commit you to the armes of night, 
"Whoſe ſpangled carkafſe would for your delight, 
Striue to cxcell the day: be bleſſed then, 
Who other wiſhes, ler him ncuer ſpcake. 
Exsy. Amen. | 
To Fame and Honour we commendyour reſt, 
'Line ſtill more happy, cucry houre more bleſt. 


